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Some things never change 


Author's Notes: 
The saga is not over yet! 


"Never forgive it, alright? | love you like a brother." 
I'm speechless. 


There's no words that can explain the way l'm feeling while my heart cracks unavoidably and, this time, 


irreparably. 


Dave Mustaine, Dave, the man | loved since | was twenty, my best friend and former lover, the one and only 


To ever own my heart, my body and my soul, is doing this to me. 
Why? Because he /oves me like a brother. 


| may vomit. 


"Hey, what's wrong man? You're frozen like a cod!" he mocks my demeanor, now. 

A moment after he distances my body from his, holding me helpless by my arms like I'm a puppet. He raises a 
brow, a little worried, finally. Maybe he's gonna retreat. Probably he's not, but at least he wants to make sure 
I'm okay. 

"You haven't caught a cold, have you?" 

| shake my head. 

"We need you, bassist. Better cover yourself, Chicago is not Miami.. Hello? Earth calling Junior? Are you 
listening to me?" he chants, shaking his hand in front of my face. | nod weakly, fighting to hold hot tears back. 
"Are you okay?" 


‘lm... l'm just tired. Jet lag and shit" | reply nonchalantly, yawning, as my feet bring me out of the room on 


their own. 
| travel through the hallway trying not to make eye contact with anyone but its damn hard, busybodies are 


watching me carefully so | have to stare at the floor. And you know what's even harder? Not turning back as 


Dave calls my name again and again. 


* eK 


Kiko can't hold the fuck still today. 

He's giving me a headache, for fuck's sake. 

He has spent the last twenty minutes walking up and down the studio and by the way it's going, he's gonna 
make a hole into the fucking floor. 


"Kiko, what's the matter?" | ask, serious. 
He shrugs. "Nothing." 


I'm not buying it. | know Kiko. He's a nice guy, lying is not his style still | feel he's not being totally honest with 


me. 


"C'mon. Come here." 


| wait for him to sink into the couch, next to me, before sliding an arm around his shoulders. His head leans to 


my chest and | feel him surrender as he sighs. 
"Chris." Our producer, who is sitting at the mixer, turns to face me. "Can you please give us a moment?" 


He nods and walks out. | love this guy. He understands shit. Now it's my turn to understand somebody else. I'm 
sure this thing's resolution won't go as smoothly as the small talk | had this morning with David. What's wrong 
with these guys? Are they all on their period at the same time? Ah, fuck it. 


"Tell me, baby." 


He stares off into space as | stroke his shoulder softly. He's so young and beautiful.. | have not to remind 
myself of the flavor of his gorgeous inner thighs, or it will be the end of this conversation Oh man, | want to 
kiss them, to bite them, to bury my cock so deep inside that tight, hot ass of his so much.. its driving me 


insane. 


| don't know, Dave.. | gotta be honest." 
"Then so be it" My mouth is watering. | only have to wait for— 


"Do you... do you really love me?" 
Wait, what? 


"What are you saying, sweetheart?" | yank him till we're face to face. "Of course | love you! Where the hell.. 
Where did he get these ideas from, baby? Man! No, no, no.. | love you so much...” 


| sound almost desperate now. | hug him and push his away from me like a crazy man. 
"This makes no sense.. What.. Why.. Did | do something that made you doubt my love for you?" 
He shakes his head. 


It's just..." He sighs again. 
"WHAT?" I'm officially desperate. "DAMMIT" 


Why do all people in here want to drive me insane? 


"Alright, let's get it over with once and for all. Its David. He instilled in me this sense of doubt. He told about 
all your former lovers and how he had to pick up after every break-up just to hold Megadeth together... and 
now the same thing is happening again, it's gonna happen and | don't know if | want to be thrown away just like 


another one of your whores... | don't, Dave. I'm not your whore. | could be everywhere with everyone and I'm 


here. With you." 


He's dead serious now and l'm impressed by his maturity. He's not just more talented and more charming and 
more dynamic than me. He's also determined. Fuck, he's a man. He's my man. My little man. And | want to fuck 
him so much. Right now. 


| kiss him desperately and grab him by his shirt as our tongues fight for dominance like they've never done. 
Slowly, however, an evil though is worming its way through the tangle of my thoughts. / kissed him because | 
couldn't keep up with him. 


Fuck. 


Dont think about it, fucker, youre not old You're Dave Mustaine and you're gonna tuck him, you're gonna bang him 
hard, youre gonna savor the fresh meat you hunted and you know why you will? Because you can, thats why. 
Because you fight every day to be the best and so has been for the past fifty years. Some things never change. 


You are what you are. Face if. And take this ambitious, noble, young man by your side. Its where he's intended to 
be. 


And so thinking, | seize his gorgeous lips once again as he straddles me with a wicked smile on his lips. 


